THE FARMER: JANUARY 12, 1909.

ANNUAL PRE-INVENTORY

---JANUARY SALE---

We have the pleasure of calling your attention to
some of the excellent bargains we are now offering in

WATCHES

A dainty Chatelaine Watch of our own make in plain 14k gold
case, suitable for engraving with Monogram, a reliable time-
keeper. Value $25.00.

A small size high grade Ladies’ Waltham Watch in solid 14k
gold ease, very heavy, hand carved, in a beautiful floral de-
slgn with large brilliant diamond. Value $75.00. Now....$ 67.50

A Ladies’ Seventecn Jewel Adjusted Fairchild Watch in a heavy
14k gold engine turned hunting case. Value $40.00. Now..$ 36.00

)/Fllrchud high grade Gentleman’s Minute Repeater, strikes
the hours and minutes, whenever desired, on sweet toned
gongs.. .Cased in heavy solid 14k gold. Value $200. Now.$180.00

A high grade Seventeen Jewel Fairchild Watch, Gentleman’s
12 size, beautﬂ'ully cased in heavy 14k gold, so constructed
that the joints are absolutely invisible. A fine example of
the case maker's craft. Value $75.00. XNow

A Gentleman’s 18 size Waltham Watch in handsome hand en-

ved case, warranted for 25 years. A plain round surface
left that the case may be m;g-rawd with the owner's initials
in a large monogram. Value $22.00. Now

. A Fifteen Jewel Waltham Watch in plain polished case, war-
ranted for 20 years. Value $16.00. Now

G. V. Fairchild & Sons,

MANUFACTURING JEWELERS,
RETAILERS IMPORTERS. OPTICIANS,

!
Established 1865 ° - A THE SIGN OF THE CHIMES.”
987 MAIN STREET, AND ARCADE. BRIDGEPORT, CT.

LOS ANGELES

NEXT SUMMER

Wlth the B. P. 0. E.

LOW RATES VIA

UNION PAGIFIC

Unequalled Service, Finest Equipment, Fast Time
THREE DAYS FROM CHICAGO
FOUR DAYS FROM NEW ENGLAND
¥or advertising matter, information, etc., address
W. MASSEY, N. E. F. & P. A,
176, Washington St.,
Boston, Mases.
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Fine Wines and Liquors
FOR THE HOLIDAYS AT THE

BRIDGEPORT DISTRIBUTING CO.,
102 STATE STREET, NEAR PUBLIC MARKET

California Port or Sherry, 75 cents per gallon.

Port, Sherry, Tokay, Muscatel, Rhine Wine, etc.

Full qua.rt Sherwood Rye Wh1skey, $1.00.

Cooking Brandy, Liquors, Cordials, Ale and Lager Beer.

Free Delivery. Telephone 264-3
MM-W\V\WM

CIGARS ™Ziprce’ . 33

No matter what you pay for cigars at D. D. Smith’s
you are certain of getting greater value than else-
where. Goods are always fresh, as stock is moved
quickly. Biggest line in the city and prices the
most reasonable. Box trade a specialty.

Fine line of Pipes, Cigar Holders, in Tins and all
Smokers’ Accessories,

D. D. SMITH

Tobaccos

Opp. Poli’s Theatre,
Fairfield Avenue.
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To Loan

Start the New Year with a clean slate

HOW MUCH DO YOU OWE

We wiil advance you as much money as you may nced Ky
to pay up all your small bills. Why worry and fret about gho¥
stent creditors? The necessary cash is advanced by
us and you take your own time in settling. Payment to g

suit borrower. No char"cs in advance. Rebates allowed.

HOUSEHOLD LOAN C0.

ROOM 300, MEIGS BUILDING

Third floor, front of elevator
‘Phone 1384

Open Evenings
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We
Loan

Easy

M O N EY Payments

$10 AND UPWARDS
Why Not Start Anew?

How much do all your small bills amount to? Tell us. Per-
haps you owe a number of small bills to the grocer, the doctor the
landlord, the installrnent house—Taking most of your income to meet
them and continually keeping you in hot water,

WHY WORRYX?

Let us advance you the money to pay thcm and you can return it
- in small weekly payments to suit your convenience,

GALL. WRITE OR 'PHONE 2018 PRIVATE OFFICES
OPEN EVENINGS

American Loan Association
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T ADVERTISE IN THE FARMER

JOSEPH A,
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(Continued.)
In August a letter arrived from Ali-
now she who under-
She
y to stand firm, that I had
idone no wrong, that the attack would
pass and I would stand forth mora
completely the favorite of the State
rthan ever before. My secret would be
preserved, it must be, but i1f by any
it should become known she

was to hlame,

tions. Alicia did not yvet know the world
as I believead myself to know it, and I
she could do nothing, even
had T been cowardly and selfish enough
to let her make the trial.

My mind went back from Alicia's
letter to th2 message of Elias. Its
words were few and simple, but I could
not get rid of them, they were con-
tinually before me and their import
was heavy. The.rapt mountaineer was
Yet a seer and a prophet to me, and all
the attacks upon me did not have as
much weight as his simple words,

It was the effect of my rposition Lo
make me seek solitude. I wished to be
alone, the faces of people annoved me,
and although I strove to overcome this
desire I could not always do so. I do
not think that the recluse is a happy
man, nor that it is desirable on any
account to be sacluded, but the wish to
shun observation was, at times, ex-
ceedingly strong and I fear that, by
it, I ircurrzd deserved wrath more
than once. On self-examination I at-
tributed this feeling i mysélf to cow-
ardice, I hesitated to face eritical or
censorious looks, and the inference was
not pleasing to my pride. .The. conclu-
sion was confirmed by a talk that I
had with Judge Wharton, whom I met
as I strolled In a colitary path by the
side of the river.

I had not been to his heuse -In some
time, and I had taken care to avoid
him as 1 walked about the city. But
on the river path we came suddenly
face to faca, and there was no chanca
to evade him. . He stopped at.ance and
held out his hand.

“I've- not -seen wyou in such a while,
Mr. Clarke,” he said in a hurt tone,
“that I had bégan to fear T had given
you offense, though unwilling on my
pal"t.”

“If there were any offense,” I said.
“it is I who wonld gilve it to wyou,
though it would be unwilling on my
part too. There is no man whose
friendship I value more highly.”

“Come let’'s walk cn tosgether,” he
sald and he changed his course to mine.
Having met him I was glad now that
he had chos=n to go with me. Despite
my -avoidance of him F had missed his
mental strength and the help of his
kean, clear vision. Neither of us spoke
for some time. By the side of us, al-
most at our feet, flowed a deep river.
its surface flashing now in biue and
green, then in gold and silver in the
intense sunlight.

Over us toward the cliffe, the rocks
often hidden by the trees and bushes
that elung to the steep face.

“Mr. Clarke” said the Judge at last,
“wyou are troubled by these attacks, it
is natural that vou should be. Speak-
ing as an old politician, they seem to
me to have a concerted 01'ig'ln. You
are young and you have risen rapid-
ly. You have made enemies and they
are working against you.”

“I think you are right in all that you
say."I replied, *“and I will admit to
vor that-these. attacks have hurt me
\erv dezply.”

“Then why not reply to them,” he
said earnestly. “Let me repeat the
suggestion that T made to you some
time ago. Don't be offended. I'm an
old man, and I'm a good friend of
yours.”

1 was far from being offended, and
I knew moresover that the advice he
gave me was good—I only wished that
he knew I could not take it, and I
wished somehow that he knew, too,
why I could not take it.

“It seemed to me,” I replied, “that I
said enough in the ecampaign, when I
told them whnat I had been.”

“I know, I know; it was only a gen-
eral charge they made then, but now
they are explicit, and they specify a
certain period. I'd answer them at
once and shut their mouths forever.”

I did not reply just then., but I re-
peated over and over to myvself the
phrase “‘shut their mouths forever.”
How I would like to “shut their
mouthns' forever, but, look and think
as I would, could see or think of only
one way and that was out of the ques-
tion. Yes, out of the question! I could
not tell the world the truth; it would
ruin me, it might drag Alicia down
with me and it would serve the good
purpose of nobodv. The one way was
quixotie, foolish to the last degree, and
I shut my teeth down upon each other
with hard resolve. The good Judge saw
my face and he misread it.

“I don't wonder that you're angry at
them,” he said with sympathy. “It's a
misfortune of our politics that too
many of use descend to low and vulgar
attacks. We are too ready to believe
evil about public men, but sometimes
these things must be met.”

His tone was quietly paternal and I
said nothing to correct him in his
error, while he seemed to feel that he
had given sufficient hint, and turned
the conversation. We walked on to-
gether for two or three miles and then
turned, coming back at the same slow
gait toward the town. As e reached
the firat fringe of houses he said:

“You'll dine with us this evening,
won't wyvou Governor? Come, we've
missed you, and Mrs. Wharton is ask-
ing continually why you are ignoring
ug.l’

I could not decline such an invita-
tion from people whom I liked =0
much, and at the appointed time I
went to his house. Only we three were
present, the Judge, Mrs. Wharton and
myself, and to an outsider it would
have seemed a family group. Here, at
least, was no one to question me, or Lo
suspect me, or to intimate in any man-
ner that I was not what I should. be.
I breathed an air of friendshin, con-
fidence and faith, and it was inex-
pressibly grateful to me. I could not
destroy such trust as this and make
myself an outecast from such people as
these. I had for the time a wonderful,
lightness of spirit, a revulsion from mjy
former depression, and it lasted until I
came awayv. The judge followed me to
his gate, and urged me to come again
and often.

“You are a bachelor,” he said smil-
ing, “and you need company, Mrs.
Wharton and I are old and we need
the young. so yvou see each can help
the other.”

“T thank vou and I shall do so,” I
replied, although not knowing whether
I meant it.

But when I was back at the Execu-
tive Mansion my loneliness and depres-
sion settled down upon me, thicker and
blacker than ever. I had been a fool
to think I ever could escape the conse-
quences of my original sin: it is said
that all matter is eternal, and T sup-
pose, too, that every act has its logical
sequence which goes on forever. Seth
came in on some littlz errand and he
saw me sitting in my chair in an atti-
tude of drooping despondency., He had
never ceased to show me a doglike
devotion which often touched me.

“You ain't happy, Mr. Clarke,” he
gaid., and he spoke in such deep sym-
pathy that I could not resent his
words.

“No, Seth, I'm not,” I replied.

“An’' you a big man, the Governor o’
Lthe State. I reckon its 'cause there’s

|too many flles in the molasses here.
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Sometimes I wish we was both bhack
on the farm, Mr. Clarke, with nobody
to bother us.”

I could not help smiling at Seth's as-
sumption of a share in a heavy re-
sponsibility, but I feit through it his
sirong sense of nersonal attachment.
Even if he weare to know the full truth
he would never swerve a hair's breadth
in his loyalty and affection. I had no
doubts at all of him and the knowledge
made my heart warm to him.

“Place bringe worry, Seth,” I said
with an attempt at cheerfulness. “You
have a harder time here than you had
at Cariton.”

“That's 10,” he replied gravely. “I've
got to keep all sorts of people from you
here, and there wasn't no such trouble
at Carlton. It's a hard world for us
public men, Mr. Clarke.”

I did not laugh, I did not even have
any temptation to do so; on the con-
trary 1 felt keenly the support of his
sympathy, and I said:

“We'll bear it the best we ecan,
Seth.”

“Yes, gir, we will,” he replied cheer-
fully, and went on with his task. His
trouble slipped from his mind like wa-
ter over a dam, and I envied him. He
ton, had been in the penitentiary, but
he never made any secret of it; on the
contrary if the evil-minded introduced
the subject to him he would boast of it
in order to show the denths from
which he had come and the heights
on which he now stood. I ecan truly
say that, at that moment,
poor Seth.

August days passed, and the attacks
upon me thickened. My wvery sllence
now was Aan encouragement to my
enemies, and I did not doubt that Har-
rison, Connor, Grey and Cobbett wers
using every means to incite them. Grey
I heard was back again in Louisville
and was full of malice against me both
on personal and political grounds. Hs=
even dared, or sank so low as to make
personal insinuations against his own
wife, indirect and vague. it is true, hut
to the initiated clear enough. But the
fat Cobbett was the most vociferous
of the lot. Oh, he knew things about
me, I was a fine specimen, I was, to
be at the head of the government of
a great State, coming =suddenly from
nobody knows where and pushing my-

unscrupulous manner! The truth
would come out, it must come out at
last, and when it did come out, people
would realize how they had been trick-
ed. Such were the reports that reach-
ed me, but whether he knew anything
positive about me I was uncertain, but
I did know that, if he learned the
truth, it would make a lusclous morsel
for such a man as he.

Late in August, as I strolled across
the deserted lawn of the Capitol I saw
Jimmy Warfield coming over the brown
grass and I hailed him gladly.

“Got to look up the records of a case
in the office of the Clerk of the Court
of Appeals,” he said brisklv. ‘“Doesn’t
Frankfort look deserted? Why do you
stav here in August? Why don't you
come down to Louisville, and have a
good time with your friends, one of
whom I am?”

He spoke lightly, jestingly even, but
his manner was unlike his words, and
I noticed that he shook mv hand with
unusual fervor. Jimmy Warfleld was
seldom a demonstrative man, and I
fel!t deeply grateful for this sign that
he had rallied again to my defense—I
could not interpret it otherwise,

“How long do you expect to be here?”
I asked.

“Until to-morrow,"” he replied.

“Then come over and spend the night
at the mansien with me. Come, its
a favor; I'm lonesome.”

He accepted promptly and about five
o'clock in the afternoon joined me at
the Governor's residence. I had left
the Executive’s office early, it being a
slack day, and was there before him.
His coming was like a fresh breath of
wind, and he brought a new spirit inlo
the old house. Even Seth who waited
on us brightened up and cast off the
load of public life. Warfield was in one
of his rarest and finest moods, finding
humeor in everything and showing the
|gayest of spirits. In his presence and
under his influence I felt young again;
life s ed to be well worth the living.

I did" not understand why Warfield
was in such spirits; he and I had been
almost as brothers and I knew that he
felt irntensely the bitter attacks upon
me, now long unanswered. Apparently
he was doing it ali to please me and
to make me forget. “0Old fellow,” 1
caid to myself, “you are a true friend,
if ever man had one, and I wish I knew
how to repay vou.”

We ate dinner together and then we
sat in my smoking room and talked
over our cigars. The weather had
turned somewhat cooler and a fire was
lighted in the grate, not much, but
just enough to throw out a mellow
glow that both took away the chill
and made the electric lights unneces-
sary.

I did little talking, but Jimmy gos-
siped long and agreeably, and from
time to timae he s=poke of the people
with whose fate my own was so in-
extricably woven.

“IIarrison is in Louisville,” he said,
“and he is devoting himself to pleas-
ur2. I doubt whether he goes back to
the Legislature—he could if he wanted
to do so—but he seems to have become
suddenly tired of politics, he is not a
man who can take defeat. And, oh, by
the way, the beautiful Pauline Harmon
is there too, and he is in frequent at-
tendance upon her. An odd man! I'd
have sworn that he was in love with
George Grey’s wife and is yet for that

matter.’

Warfield relapsed into silence and
smoked a reflective cigar, and I, say-
ing nothing, did the same. It is God's
truth that even then and in the full
belief that he had raised the clamor
agalnst me 1 did not hate Harrison.
and I should rather have seen Alicia
hiz wife than George Grey’'s, Alicia
was in Warfield’'s thoughts as well as
mine as he gaid:

‘1 saw Mrzs. Grey in Louisville a few
days ago with the Guthries. A noble
woman, Harry, and she seems to me
to have acquired a new strength. I'm
clumsy at telling my meaning, but I
don't think, Harry, I ever bhefore saw
a woman 80 completely clothed in
spiritual atmosphere; I don’t mean any
sanctimonious air, but the genuine
mora] greatness that belongs alike to
great Pagans and great Christians.”

Then he, too, had noticed the change
in Alicia. But I had seen it also In a
man, the Reverend Elias Peabody, and
{ I would have given worlds to have
learned it from either for myself.

“I think she could get a divorce from
George Grey,” said Warfield.

“No doubt,” I replied, “but she will
never seek it. She has certain beliefs
that forbid her.”

“They are in accord with the spir-
ftual atmosphere that envelopes her,”
said he.

I was surprised that he should speak
s0 of Alicia, knowing how I felt to-
ward her, because Warfield was a man
of great delicacy and of equal discern-
ment,
purpose, though what it was I could
not surmise. Then the talk shifted
away to other people and other things.
The night grew cooler and the glow
of the fire became deener and more
mellow. We sat long like two gossips
and at a late hour Jimmy said:

“You'll speak at the Reunion won't
you? It's your duty as Governor of
the State and they want you anvhow.
It's going to be my duty to ask you
officially, and I want to prevare the
way beforehand.”

I envied

self forward in the most shameless and.

but I judged that he had soms |

“Oh, ves, I'll come,” I said.

“And do wvour best?”

“SWhy certainly,” I laughed.

““That's good.” he said with satisfac-
tion. I noticed that he no longer said
anvthing about the necessity of my
answering the charges against me. and
I judged that he had come over to my
way of thinking, or at least to the way
I seemed to think.

When we separated and sought our
bearooms it was past midnight. but I
felt that I had been cheered and up-
lifted by his companionship.

CHAPTER XIX.
Thumbs Up or Down?

The Reunion of which Warfield spoke
was a joint meeting of survivors of
tne great ecivil war from both sidgs,
Northern® and Southern. Their ranks
had been thinning wofully of late, and,
the fact that they had been former
enemies making them better present
friends, they had decided to meet to-
gether at Louisville which was fitly
chosen as a border eity, and the time
was set for late Sentember, when the
weather would be cool and bracing.

I should never have dreamed of re-
fusing to speak to these old men, after
the custom of our country. It is true
that some of them may not have been
heroes, and even a few may have been
impostors, but I am not one of those
who take a pleasure in blackguarding
the entire race. Of late a great fash-
fon of attacking everything had grown
up a2Zmong us. Just as one Englishman
when he was bored would say to an-
other: “Let's go kill something,” an
American when he was bored would
say to another: “Let’s go expose some-
thing.” It was exposure, exposure, un-
til my ears grew weary and I did not
believe the tenth part of It.

I repeat that I was tired of exposure,
or alleged exposure, or exposure for a
profit, and I prepared my speech with
no desire to lecture these old soldlers
and to tell them that they had fought
in a bad cause, whichever side they
were on, and that they had given fur-
ther proofs of natural and inherent
badness by living so long afterward.
The personal and sympathetic side ap-
pealed to me and as I worked over my
address, I forgot my personal affairs
for the time being. 1 ceased also to
give the newspapers more than a cur-
sory glance, and many of the attacks
upon me made no wound, because I
did not see them or know of them.

The appointed time ecame, Jimmy
Warfleld ran down to Frankfort as a
committee of one to escort me to
Louisville, and we took the short ride
on a pleasantly cool afternoon. War-
field was rather silent and seemed
more than usually thoughtful, but I
was glad of hls presence and personal
support. It had been some time now
since I had faced a great audience, and
I felt that I should encounter hostile
looks if not worse.

It was almost dusk when we came in-
to the station, and the usual crowd
was about to see a Governor arrive.
When I alighted from the train I heard
a cheer and then the moment after it
flied the soft slbilant sound of a hiss,
the most bitter of all sounds, the sound
1hat the rattlesnake makes as he shoots
his poison. Jimmy Warfleld put his
hand upon my arm.

“Don't mind it, Harry,” he said.
"It's some vicious scamp with nothing
better to do.”

“I don't mind it,” I replied.

But I did mind it. 1t was the rattle-
snake's poison in my veins.

The hiss was not repeated and my
friends and a committes of the old sol-
di2rs came forward to greet me. Here
was no lack of spontaneity or hearti-
nzss and my hand was shaken with
great enthusiasm, first by the veterans,
upon every one of whom time had set
a very deep seal. It was an affecting
thing to see these white haired old men
who had fought against each other,
now clinging together for companion-
ship and for strength to resist the as-
saults of years. After them came
younger men, friends of my own age
or near it and among them I saw the
handsome, priestly face of Guthrie, the
young member of the Lower House of
Congress from the Louisville Distriet
and my exceedingly good friend. We
shook hands warmly and then the
group moved og to the carriages.

(To be Continued.)

HANDSOME SCARF PIN FREE.

A Phenomenal Offer Made By a New
York Firm.

Thousands of persons all over the
United States are taking advantage of
the generous offer made by The Mer-
rill Co., 1123 Broadway N. Y. City,
making request for a beautiful gold-
plated scarf-pin for either lady or
gentlemen which is mailed to anyone
sending their name and address free
of charge.

This offer is made by this well known
house to introduce their large cata-
logue of general merchandise, house-
hold goods, jewelry, novelties, ete., and
the readers of this paper are requested
to send their name and address imme-
diately enclosing four two cent stamps
to cover packing and postage.

Send to-day and be the possessor of
a piece of jewelry that you will be very
proud of, and which does not cost you
anything.

POINTS OF INTEREST.

$18.00 Tapestry Rugs for $§10.50.

Berger, of the Bridgeport Household
Supply Co., located at 1346-48 Main
street near Arch street, has been for-
tunate to purchase a lot of the best
quality tapestry rugs, 9x11 feet, that
are worth 318 wHich he will sell for
the low price of $10.50. Don't let this
opportunity pass because it is no re-
moval sale, discount sale,, smashed
price sale or hot hair, it is just a
straight forward sale that Mr. Berger
Is giving to the people of Bridgeport
end nearby towns.

January Sale.

Of wall papers, now going on at The
Joseph P. Coughlin Co., all last sea-
son's designs, to be sold less than half.
We are compelled to have this sale ev-
ery year in order to make room for
the new patterns which are now arriv-
ing for the 1309 season, now is your
chance to buy wall papers ‘‘cheap” a
lJarge assortment of papers suitable for
all rooms, don’t wait come now you
will have use for it later on, if you
don’t care to tear up your room now,
Jay it aside until you are ready it will
be money saved. The Jos. P. Cough-
lin Co., 717-783 East Main §St. Phon
1164-3.

Ladies’ Turkish Baths,

The ladies’ Turkish baths, located at
the corner of State and Court street,
have been re-opened under the man-
agement of Mrs. Van Tassell with com-
petent help. These baths will be run
under strict up-to-date methods and
any lady will be assured of the best
attention. The baths will be opened
daily from 9 a. m. to 8 p. m. and on
Fridays from 9 a. m., to 10 p. m. There
will be in addition to the baths com-
plete facial, shampooing, scalp treat-
ing and manicuring parlors, each un-
der the supervision of capable artists.

Fairchild's Pre-Inventory Sale.

The annual pre-inventory sale at the
jewelry house of G. W. Fairchild &
Sons is in full swing. This is an event
that is looked forward to by the eco-
nomical of the ecity with much inter-
est. It affords unprecedented oppor-
tunity to buy high class jewelry and
diamonds at a great saving,and will be
attended by crowds of anxious shop-
rers, And when the house of Fairchild
offers a bargain it can be accepted as
a meritorious deal in every respect, for
a concern which holds the enviable
reputation that this one does could not
afford, and will not stoop to any cheap
shle methods. No matter how low the
prices are at this merchandizing event
vou can depend fully upon the quality
of the goods offered. Attend this
sale,
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¥or Infants and Children.
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For flver;
Thirty Years
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THE CENTAUR COMPANY, REW YARE SITY.

TELEPHONE 589,

THE PEOPLE'S DAIRY
Z28c--Butter--28c

130 STATE ST.

GFEO. A, ROBERTSON.

That Burns

The ARCHIBALD McNEIL
& SONS CO.x

Tel. 501-502. 990 Main St,

ONLY GOOD CLEAN COAL

Can make a hot, steady fire.

Let us have vour order, and

yvou’ll have no cause to complain. Proper prices and full

weight.

Wood for range, grate or furnace,

The NAUGATUCK VALLEY ICE CO.

421 HOUSATONIC AVE.
Telephone

Down Town Office,

154 FAIRFIELD .*\V'F.

Try Sprague’s Extra High Grade

[ICE.
COAL,
WOOD.

Lehigh Coal
| Sprague lce & Goal bo.

East End East Washngton Ave. Bridge

Telephone 710.

COAL. and WOOD

Flour, Grain, Hay

Telephone 481-6.
A 9 all*

WHOLESALE
and RETAIL

and Straw,

BERKSHIRE MILLS.

IRA GREGORY &

Main Office
262°
Stratford Avenue

-COAL-

C0 Established 1847.
9

Branch Office
352
Main Street.

]

WAKE UP !

STOP DREAMIN G- ps :
ABOUT THAT COAL ORDER.

Prices have advanced and will soon be higher. Let us flll your bins NOW.

THE ARNOLD CO AL COMPANY.

Branch Office GEO. B. CLARK & CO.,
30 Fairfield Avenue.

Telephone 2457

YARD AND MAIN OFFICE.
150 Homsatonic Avenue

PR
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That We

Have the BEST
COAL
Mined

And Now Is the Time to Fill Your Bins,

WHEELER

944 MAIN ST. East

& HOWES,

End Congress Street Bridge.

Want Ads. Cent a Word.




